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SATURDA 


ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


Tue hints we threw out some weeks 
since, that novelties were required to 
give an impetus to the fortunes of the 
commonwealth, have been acted up- 
on by the management with a spirit 
and liberality that does them infinite 
credit. During the week two new 
dramas have been launched, and they 
have both met with entire and de- 
served success, ‘The first of them, a 
fairy romance, rejoicing in the name 
of The Kiss, or Bertha’s Bridal, is a 
light and pretty musical entertain- 
ment, written by Mr. W. Collier; 
the music composed by Clement 
White, who has proved himself in 
this instance, as well as on a former 
occasion, to be a better composer 
than singer. The music of this opera 
is pleasing, and of simple ballad 
school, and the songs are effectively 
sung by Barker (who is greatly im- 
joes § and that charming little per- 
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and pleasing unassuming style are 
sure to impart interest in any charac- 
ter she undertakes. There is an ex- 
cellent duett and a very clever laugh- 
ing chorus which terminates the first 
act. The plot is very simple, so simple 
indeed that it was a pity the Kiss was 
allowed to go through two acts, as 
the pleasing flavor was thereby much 
destroyed. A young peasant is be- 
throthed to a village coquette, who 
being under the spell of a fairy is not 
allowed to be kissed by her lover on 
her bridal day, which circumstance 
gives use to some amusing and per- 
plexing scenes. Eventually the spell 
is broken—the Kiss is given, and a 
hearty salute from the claqueurs 
amidst fairy elves sporting in moon- 
lit bowers, concludes the romance. 
The scenery, by Mr. Nicholls, is very 
pretty, and the machinery and fairy 
apparitions managed with due poetic 
effect. 
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The second, a new farce by that 
veteran writer Peake, is exceedingly 
clever, and promises to be a source 
of attraction for a considerable time 
to come. Rippington Faleon (uncle 
Rip) a man upon town, full of mis- 
chief and practical jokes, a/lforjsun, 
as he himself quaintly expresses at 
the end of the performances, gets in- 
to ali kinds of ludicrous adventures, 


by personating his nephew, Mr. Ro- | 


derick Falcon, (Hemming) and there- 
by contrives to embarrass the nephew 
very greatly. He gets invited at Mr. 
Twitter's (Mr. &. Mathews) house, 
at ‘Twickenham, maxes love to the 
house-keeper, half kills the black 
footman, capitally played by Oxber- 
ry, uses a Jar of turtle as a rifle- 
mark, turns off the steam of the 
cooking apparatus, and in fact in- 
dulges in so many mad pranks as to be 
finally ejected from the house—until 
the real Simon Pure arrives, when 
all differences are made up, and un- 
cle Rip amusingly asks the audience 
whether he shall continue his tricks 


every night—till further notice— | 


merely for “ the fun of the thing?” 
of course the audience will go for the 
fun of the thing, and they will be 
amply rewarded. The farce is well 
written, being sprinkled with good 
puns and smart sayings, and it was 
played by all the strength of the 
company, with a life, activity, and 
a desire to please, which caused it to 
go off with great and well deserved 
applause. Harley is uncle Rip, and 
is most amusing,—we have not seen 
this admirable comedian to so much 
advantage for some time, and the 
black footman by Oxberry, is also a 
very spirited and laughing perform- 
ance. 

The great merit of the Water- 
Witches consists in its remarkably 
pretty and well painted scene of Put- 
ney Bridge by Mr. Nicholls. As a 
burletta, it is amusing. Mr. Barker 
sings the “ Mariners of England,” 
and is nightly rewarded with an en- 
core,—it is a difficult song, and he 


executes it with much vocal skill and 
energy. 


Mr. Walter Lacy has seceded from 
the theatre, and Mrs. H. P. Grattan, 
fancying herself a Vestris, because 
she obtained much applause as Don 
Giovanni, had the unconscionable im- 
pudence of demanding £20 a week 
for her services! In her place they 
have a Gould whose exchange of 
notes will, we trust, bring silver to 
the treasury. 

GERMAN OPERA. 

Herr Breiting, a tenor singer, has just 
appeared in Kobert the Devil, aai in 
Norma, in both he was successful. 
Les Huguenots, with the celebrated 
Luizer, who possesses extraordinary 
musical talents, have delighted the 
German audiences.—It is rumoured 
that this theatre will very soon re- 
open for the legitimate drama, under 
the joint management of Messrs, Kem- 
ble and Bartley. 

Y¥RENCH PLAYS. 
Nornine can surpass the enthusiasm 
which the extraordinary fine acting 
of Mons Bouffé calls forth from the 
crowded and fashionable audiences 
that attend the St. James’s Theatre, 
His dramatic career in the French 
capital has been most brilliant, and 
he will not have to regret his visit to 
this, if we may judge by the vehe- 
ment plaudits which greet him, ac- 
companied by showers of boquets 
and wreaths. He has appeared in 
three of his most favorite characters, 
and we hardly know in which to ad- 
mire him most The Pauvre Jocques, 
very finely played by Morris Barnett, 
offers however no comparison to the 
impersonation of this character by 
Monsieur Bouffé. He portrays the 
lights and shades of prosperity and 
adversity with surpassing truth and 
energy, the brightest side of human 
nature shining throughout his trans- 


| itions with the most pleasing effect. 


In the Gamin de Paris, another fa- 
vorite part of his, Bouffé transforms 


_ himself into a bustling, noisy boy 


of fifteen and presents a most ani- 
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mated, cheerful, and life-like picture 
of a Parisian boy, full of mischiev- 
ous frolics, blended however with 
fine touches of feeling, offering a 
most delightful contrast. 


the loss of his wealth is perfectly ap- 
picted by this genuine artist, whom 
ma to see, and they will witness what 
good acting really is. We ought in 


justice to say that Mdlle. Eliza For- 
geot, who has appeared nightly from 


the beginuing of the season, deserves | 


creditable mention for the industry 
and skill she has displayed in 


trusted to her. 
SURREY. 

Tue lovers of music will very soon 
be gratified by the appearance of 
Miss Romer, Mr. Templeton, and 
many others, whose united strength 
will out-draw the horses. Mr. G. 
Stanbury will be the leader, 


STRAND THEATRE. 


A great many new pieces are in active 
preparation from the pens of the ce- 
lebrated Moncrieff, Oxenford, and 


Leman Rede. 
that Mr. Hall’s license will be ex- 


tended this year, which will enable | 2° é : 
| private following her lover to the 


him to do justice to the various no- 
velties under his immediate consi- 
deration. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 
Tue Grand, National, Military, E- 


Waterloo, was produced here on 
house, crowded in every part.— 
This spectacle, which created so 
much admiration nightly from all 
classes on its representation at Ast- 


ley’s Theatre, has lost none of its | 


former attraction, having been got 


In La fille | 
d'Ovare, his acting is of the highest | 
order; the scene where he discovers | 





Weare happy to state | I" @ : ; 
PY | bilities to do it otherwise. Mrs. Bar- 


_ up with increased care and attention. 


The most prominent character in the 


| piece is that of Napoleon Bonaparte, 


which is sustained by Mr. Gomersal, 
this gentleman having been consider- 
ed the very prototype of the great 
Napoleon both in size, figure, look, 


_ and deportment, and we are glad to 
palling from the intense agony de- | 


say that although it is now twenty 


| years since he first performed this 
we recommend all lovers of the dra- | 


character he has lost neither energy, 
feeling nor discrimination to give 
the character its wonted attraction, 
He was most enthusiastically receiv- 
ed on his first appearance. Mr. Lyon 
performed the part of a Corporal in 


| a Scotch regiment, and spoke the 
| dialect well; a scene with him and 
giving importance to minor parts en- 


Napoleon where he was taken prisoner 
was well acted and drew down great 
applause. Several other scenes of a 
more humorous description are well 
worthy of notice. Mr, Dry as the 
Duke of Wellington did the little he 
had to do, as he always does, very 
respectably ; he is not unlike the 
duke on horseback. Molly Maloney, 
a character well known to the offi- 
cers, &c., of the 92nd regiment, was 
played by J. Herbert; it is full of 
drollery and created much laughter, 
but we hope for the future he will 
sing the medley song in a higher key ; 
it was painful to us to hear it, know- 
ing as we do this gentleman’s capa- 


nett, who is in disguise as a Scotch 


wars, was very interesting and filled 


| up the dialogue well while the more 


important scenes were preparing. A 
Prussian bivouac representing a vil- 


| lage by moonlight, with the dead— 
| both horses and men, was the most 
questrian and Dramatic spectacle, in | 
three acts, entitled The Battle of | 


effective scene in the piece, and the 
acting of Miss Richardson and Mr. 


| Archer, a wounded soldier whom 
Monday last to a most respectable | 


she recognises after the battle, was 
the most effective bit of acting in 
the whole piece. Signor Hillier, who 
personated General Vandamme, and 
the other equestrians, exerted them- 
selves to the utmost. The military 
evolutions, both horse and foot, 
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were managed dexterously. The sce- 
nery and all other appointments are 
costly. This piece will no doubt draw 
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reat houses for some time to come. | 


“he scenes in the circle here seem to 
please the best of any other portion 
of the performance; a Spanish bull 
fight is excellently managed. Mr. 
B. Fuller as Clown is a most active 
ae and his jokes are capital, 

aving something new every time we 
have seen him, without descending 
to the vulgar, as is too frequently 
the case with these actors, 





PANTHEON. 
Amateur Performance. 


We have generally a desire to see 
these performances for several rea- 
sons.—First, because we invariably 
find some talent, which if properly 
fostered, will become an ornament to 
the stage, and by givinga little ad- 
vice, trom the experience we have 
had, be the means of placing the in- 
dividual under such persons as will 
give them tke necessary informa- 
tion so as to qualify them to fol- 
low the profession with benefit and 
credit to themselves. 

On Tuesday the Merchant of Ve- 
nice was very creditably performed ; 
we shall only notice the principal 
characters, as. we do not wish to 
wound the feelings of any persons 
who did their best to amuse their 
friends ; the less we say of some of 
these the better. The Shylock of 
the evening was a Mr. Gaston, who 
is no stranger to these performances ; 
he acquitted himself throughout very 
creditably, and in some parts better 
than many who attempt the first parts 
in the higher walks of the drama ; 
he has many faults—such as always 
straining at effect, and ever speaking 
with the same tone and emphasis. 
Mr. Anderson was too tame for such 
an ardent lover as Bassanio is sup- 
posed to be. Antonio, by Jones, 
wanted expression, nevertheless the 
part was read well, Mr. Nye should 





speak louder, and use less action. | gaged for the season. 


The Portia of Miss Fitzhenry was 
deserving of great praise, but in her 
first scene she was too rapid in her 
manner, and did not use sufficient 
action ; she soon got rid of this, and 
in the casket scene she was excellent ; 
but the Trial scene was a much better 
effort; the well. known speech al- 
Juding to the quality of mercy was 
given with beautiful emphasis and 
feeling which called forth a burst of 
applause which must have been very 
gratifying to her. There were two o- 
ther pieces performed, but it isa bad 
practice to begin so late, and endea- 
vour to give so much, so that we 
consider we seta good example by 
taking our leave at 11 o'clock. 





ALBERT SALOON. 

Tue pieces which have been per- 
formed here this week we have no- 
ticed before, although a different per- 
formance takes place nightly; but we 
feel quite assured the most scrupu- 
lous will be satisfied, with the splen- 
did concert, dancing, and the con- 
cluding portion of the performance, 
the Fire Works, independent of all 
the other pieces played during the 
evening. 

Mr. Abel is now entertaining the 
audience with a representation of 
the Grecian Statues, which should be 
seen by those who are curious in that 
way. We feel confident they will be 
delighted. See the advertisement in 
our columns. 


COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 
InverNEss.—lIn proof of the attrac- 
tive amusements provided by Mrs. 
Ryder, we need only mention that 
so strong have been the temptations 
for people to exchange the delightful 
and health-giving breezes of our su- 
burban walks for the heated atmos- 
phere of the theatre, that the theatre 
is crowded every night. The com- 
pany have just received a valuable 
accession in Mr, Cathcart, who is en- 
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Batu.—The performers here are | 
reduced to such a state of destitution, 
owing to the total failure of the sea- 
son, that it has been found necessary 
to have a play, and make an appeal 
to the public on their behalf. Mr. | 
Charles Kean was applied to on the 
occasion, but being unable to attend 
and act, as requested, he sent £20 
for their benefit. 

Devonport.—On Monday lastMas- 
ter Owen, the original Oliver Twist 
of the Surry theatre, took his bene- 
fit, and personated the character of 
Romeo, which afforded him a favora- 
ble opportunity for the display of his 
peculiar powers. After the tragedy 
the whole company were seated on 
the stage, and the manager informed 
the audience they had assembled (the 
performers) for the express purpose 
of presenting Master Owen with a 
token of their respect and esteem. In 
the name of the whole company Mr, 
Somerville requested Master Owen 
would accept of the Box which he 
tended on a gold salver, amidst the 
applause of the audience. Master 
Owen then returned thanks, and re- 
tired amidst the congratulation of a 
house full to the ceiling. 





ANTONIA, THE VICTIM OF PASSION, 


Written express.y for this Work. 


“Tr is a difficult task to deceive the 
eyes of a mistress; the reproaches 
of her indignation, the tears of her 
despair, occasionally roused the bet- 


ter feelings of my nature. Some- 
times, in the passionate entreaties of 
my victim, the flame was re-kindled 
in my heart, but it soon died away 
and left my bosom more cold and 
callous than before. I was anxiously 
awaiting a rupture ; chance befriend- 
ed me. Suddenly I received intelli- 
gence which, though of a disastrous 
nature, was to me a fortunate event. 
My father having compromised his 
financial career by false speculations, 
informed me that he was on the 
brink of ruin, that nothing but a 





brilliant marriage could save our tot- | 
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tering house, and that this marriage 
merely awaited my introduction to 
the noble bride who was destined for 
me. I showed my father’s letter to 
the Marchioness. 

“*Henry, what have you resolv- 
ed?’ said she, after reading the con- 
tents with trembling hands and pal- 
pitating bosom. 

“*T shall obey, was my cold 
reply. 

“* She fell senseless at my feet. 

‘““ My father, aware of the tie I 
had formed and fearing I could not 
unlink the chain that bound me to 
Antonia, had thrown out hints of 
our intimacy to the Marquis de No- 
liros, who was at Madrid upon some 
affairs of the state. One day the 
Marchioness received a letter from 
her husband commanding her imme- 
diate presence in that city. The let- 
ter was couched in strong and severe 
language; she brought in the letter 
and bade me read it. 

“*Good God! what am I to do!’ 
exclaimed she, clasping her hands 
in an agony of grief. 

“* Vou must obey,’ said I, after 
glancing over the Marquis’s stern 
commands, 

‘* Antonia dried her tears; a con- 
centrated fury sparkled in her looks ; 


| she at once saw that the illusions of 
| her life were dispelled for ever. The 


bitterness of my conduct, the cool- 
ness of my demeanour, opened her 
eyes to the infidelity of my charac- 
ter. All hope was destroyed, and 
the love that I had taught her had 
changed into calm despair, 

“*T thank you for your advice,’ 
said Antonia, coldly ; ‘ your wishes 
shall be gratified ; we will both obey 
—I to join an injured husband, you 
to meet a destined bride. But who 
shall leave first ?’ 

“ This question, spoken with cold 
irony and a bitter smile, had in it 
something so deadly and menacing 
that I startled. 

“ «7 don’t know,’ I faltered ; ‘ will 
you decide, Antonia.’ 

“*T! no, let it be fate.’ 
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“*Fate,’ said 1; ‘what do you 
mean.” 

“ * Destiny! fate ! fortune ! pro- 
vidence!’ she cried ; ‘ either will do.’ 

*“* Antonia,’ said I, ‘I thought 
you pious and religious.’ 

*** So I was yesterday,’ replied 
she; ‘ but to-day I am an altered 
being. Ihave no faith in anything. 
There was a time, Henry, when my 
love for you was my religion, my 
religion, my God! ‘There was even 
piety in my thoughts for yon. Now 
all this is ended; my heart is void 
—I have no longer any religion—I 
ama criminal, and all the enormity 
of my sin is before me.’ 

“IT trembled at these reproaches ; 
I wished to reply, but she interrupt- 
ed me with a pitiful and revengeful 
smile. 

“ «Do not answer, Henry; you 


can have nothing to offer in excuse | 


for your indifference. How can you 
repair a broken heart, an injured 
conscience, and a lost reputation! 
The instrument cannot give music 
when its chords are rent asunder, 
Besides, I love your silence, though 
that is deceitful. Let me not hear 
you proclaim your perfidy with your 
own lips; I have still compassion for 
you to spare you this ignominy.’ 

* Antonia then left me; I was 
awed by her reproaches. The fol- 
lowing morning I received a letter 
from the Marchioness, which for a 
time calmed my apprehensions and 
fears. Antonia appeared resigned to 
her fate; she reproached herself for 
the scenes of jealousy which had 
occurred, and entreated my forgive- 
ness for [the strangeness of her con- 
duct. Speaking of her husband with- 
out fear, she admitted that an eternal 
barrier was now raised up between 
us and that a separation was unavoid- 
able. She concluded by earnestly 
entreating one final interview, a fare- 
well parting,—the last! and that it 
should take place at the Villa Noli- 
ros, the scenes of our mutual loves, 
A soft and melancholy tenderness 
pervaded the note, which I bedewed 


with tears,—tears of repentance and 
grief for the woman I had so much 
injured. I accepted the meeting ; 
the day and the hour were fixed. ‘The 
Villa Noliros was a solitary pavilion 
surrounded by woods and remote 
from any habitation. It was sur- 
rounded by moats filled with water, 
and the approaches to the gate were 
by drawbridges ; it had the appear- 


' ance of a miniature fortress: I ar- 


rived there at nine in the evening. 

“ T felt like a criminal going forth 
to execution. The walls seemed 
hung with black ; the pietures frown- 
ed upon me: there was an air of 
gloom and desolation in the dreary 
apartments ; the silence that reigned 
was melancholy—the solitude of the 
tomb. Love had fied from its tem- 
ple; death appeared to reign in his 
stead. 

“ Antonia, clothed in white and 
garlanded with flowers, received me 
in a boudoir hung round by mirrors, 
in which her beauteous figure was 
reflected on every side. Perfumes 
of Arabia, mingled with exotics and 
the odoriferous fragrance of the 
orange flower, pervaded the atmos- 
phere, whilst a soft light concealed 
by alabaster globes illumined the 
apartment, 

** | was so overcome by her fasci- 
nating appearance, the supernatural 
expression of countenance, the air 
of love and happiness that warmed 
the atmosphere, and the unexpected 
preparations for my reception, that 


' my heart, so long closed to love, 


began once more to receive its first 
impressions. The recollections of 
our first meeting rushed painfully to 
my mind in beholding the charming 
Spaniard as in days gone by. I ex- 
claimed, falling at her feet and kiss- 
ing her hands, 

** * How beautiful thou art !’ 

*** Folly! ‘tis a dream, a cheat of 
your imagination,’ 2eplied she, fore- 
ing me to rise; ‘ it is the last effort 
of an expiring lamp. Consider well,’ 
she continued ; ‘this is not to bea 
night of love, it is anight of part- 
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ing You taught me the first—you 
must learn the second from me.’ 

** She smiled sadly and her white 
hands clasped mine and drew me to 
her side, She now gave way to a 
flood of tears. In vain I endeavour- 
ed to soothe the agony of her poig- 
nant grief; I could resist no longer; 
my former passion returned with re- 
doubled violence; I encircled her 


in my arnis; I joined my tears to | 


hers; 1 protested; I vowed; plead- 
ed forgivencss and mercy; used the 
most endearing terms: I sought to 
press her lips to mine, when she 
suddenly extricated herself from my 
embrace. 

To be continued. 


Chit Chat. 

A Beilin music-seller has converted Ros- 
sini’s Stoba-t Mater into waltzes and qua- 
dries! What next? we recommend M, 
Jullien to attempt The Messiah. 


The celebrated Liszt gave a grand con- | 


cert at St. Petersburgh, on the 22nd ult., 
for the benefit of the city of Hamburgh, 
at which a sum of 40,000 roubles (10,000 
pounds) was received. 

Madame Leplus (Jenny Cole) the pret- 
ty and celebrated actress, died on Sunday 
morning, after a tedious illness, at her re- 
sidence, Rue Neuve des w.athurins. 

Miss Adelaide Kemble, Miss Rainforth, 
and a purty, will commence a provincial 
tour early in Ju'y, giving operas at some 
p'aces and concerts at others; and in con- 
sequence of the very great success they 
met with in Dublin, it is possible that they 
wiil repeat their visit to the Emerald Isle, 
and thence proceed to Scotland, and per- 
form on their return at various places in 
the North of England. 





The practise of hissing non-favorites is | 


almost exclusively confined to the metro- 
polis. In the provinces, even at Man- 
chester, Birmingham, Liverpool, and 
Yok, where the performances and perfor- 
meis rank secondary to the London thea- 
tres, an actor or actress, be he or she ever 
so much beneath the approval of the au- 
ditors, rarely meets with the rude repulse 
which is so often experienced in London. 
And this forbearance is not to be attribut- 
ed to any want of critical capability, or 
indifference to the quality of the acting ; 
but to a wholesome and respectful feeling, 
that mediocrity will find its proper level, 
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without subjecting the object of disyp- 
proval to the deep chagrin of a public 
condemnation, 

A sot has lately been defined as “ a man 
with ared face, nose exaggerated by in- 
temperence” This phraseology may be 
termed Spuit Varnish, 

It is not general'y known that a fluent 
speaker will pronounce 7,200 words in a 
hour, 150 in a minute, and2 in a mo- 
ment, 


At the Norwich Theatre on the 19th 
inst., as a sort of Epilo,ue, Mr. Power 
spoke as follows :— 


‘** A word or two before I quit the stage, 

Ili not detain you long, for brief’s my page. 

I want, J much desire to know the reason 

You citizens have been so seldom here this 
season ? 

Is it that all the money of this town 

In speculations has been fastened down ? 

Or is it for the railroad to the sea from hence 

You’re saving up your pounds, nay shillings, 
peuce ? 

Some say, “ Late dinners keep the folks 
away ;”” 

Some, ‘ Songs and music keep them from 
the play,” 

And that papas in chairs prefer to sleep, 

Than at “ No song no Supper” take a peep. 

I can’t think these the reasons.—Is’t from 
here 

The many keep from sanctimonious fear? 

That here, asin the land I’ve left,—the devil 

Is ever prone to be—to work us evil. 

If they think right, strange, that here Vir- 
tue ever 

Is seen to triumph—vice victorious never; 

And for a time tho’ vice may gain the sway, 

Yet Virtue’s always sure to win the day; 

Virtue and Vice embodied as here seen, 

Have more effect than naked word, I ween, 

The Drama past, for instance, where a youth 

Before temptation, virtuous—full of truth— 

At first imposed upon, then giving way, 

In piace of keeping the foul fiend at bay, 

And placing his reliance where he ought— 

1n heaven’s goodness—set the fiendat naught, 

Yields by degrees until at lengtli we see 

Him yield his soul to man’s arch enemy ; 

Had ‘not the priest, as "twere by Heaven 
been sent, 

He must have gone the way the foul fiend 
went. 

Does it not show how quickly, once stepped 
in, 

In vice we hardened grow, and sin succeeds 
to sin, 

And if at first through weakness once we 


yield, 
Tie fiend has fearful odds against the field— 
How often Heaven in mercy lends a hand, 
‘To save the bark from wrecking on the strand, 
Then let it ne’er henceforth be said, the play 
Leads men from Virtue, virtue’s path astray ; 
Or if men still will say it, by the bye, 
Ne’er yield assent—give prejudice the lie. 
One word, kind friends, ere I my exittake, 


_ Uphold the drama—for example’s sake. 
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We are authorised to state that this is 
not the first time that Mr. Kean has ap- 
peared in an originalcharacter. He is the 
original performer in a piece called Repu- 
tation, and of another in Mr. Knowles’s 
Wife. As however both these occasions 
weie before his return from America, they 
might not have been considered in his 
theatrical career. 

Mons. Scribe. the well known dramatic 
writer, and author of Un Mariage de Rai- 
son, un Mariage de Convenance, has at 
last fallen into Ua Mariage d’Inclination, 
having married a widow lady in Paris, 
aged thirty-five-—M. Scribe is fifty-one ; 
the bride is said to be very wealthy. 

Considerable expectation is raised in the 





theatrical circ'e- by theannounced appear- | 


ance at the Theatre Francais of a young 
lady named Garique, said to be a collat- 
eral descendant of the family of David 
Garrick, the celebrated English Roscius, 
She is to appear in tragedy and comedy. 

Monsieur Duprez, prima tenore of the 
Royal Academy ot Music in Paris, has 
arrived in London; his visit being one of 
curiosity and pleasure only, Rubini has 
been singing at the Opera during the week. 
London now possesses the two first tenors 
in the world; the one, (Rubini) being the 
most finished representation of the florid, 
the other, (Duprez) of the medern school, 
in which ornament is considered subservi- 
ent to fullness of tone, to dramatic truth, 
and, to sum up all, to expression, No- 
thing can surpass the effect produced upon 
the auditors by the impassioned tender- 
ness, the thrilling energy of Duprez. It 
would be worth the Queen's Theatre to 
hear both these transcendant artistes in 
the same season, 

We observe by the advertisements that 
the Vauxhall Gardens will be opened in 
a few days, 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Delta—The papers came to hand, with many 
thanks. 

Seguin.—In our next. 

Z. T.—We willyive the particulars next week 

A Subscr iber—Shall he answered next week. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls. 6d, if we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 

Ali communications for the Editor to be 

d to the Printer, post paid. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 





The Thames Tunnel. 


S OPEN oy. (Sundays excepted,) 
from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and is brilliantly lighted with Gas, ‘The present 


| Entrance for Visitors is on the Surrey side of the 


River, close to Rotherhithe Church. The Tun- 
nel is now completed, and is 1,200 feet in length. 
Admittance One Shilling each. By order of the 
Board of Directors, J. CHARLIER, Clerk to 
the Company.—Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook 
Buildings, City, June, 1842. 

N. B. Conveyances to ROTHERHITHE, by 
Omnibus, from Piccadilly, Charing Cross, Fleet- 
st., and Gracechurch-st. Also by Steam Boats, 
from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lambeth, Hungerford, 
Adelphi, Old Shades Pier, and London Bridge, 
to the Tunnel Pier at Warrinc. Books with 
Plates descriptive ofthe Works are sold at the 
Tunnel, price One Shilling. 





Madame Tussaud’s 


HE KING of PRUSSIA, the Prince 
of Wales, the Princess Royal in their 
splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 
Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
geous Coronation Robes of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten,— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square. 


Royal Alvert Saloon. 
SHEPHERDESS WALK, CITY ROAD. 
ICENSED pursuant to Act of Parlia- 
4 ment. H. BRADING, Proprietor. 
Great and unusual Novelties and additional 
talent, added to the already numerous com- 
pony The Classical Marble Groupings, by 
r. Abel. and a new company of pcsi- 
tionists. A Varied Concert each even- 
ing. Gymnasium bythe Agile Youths.— 
he dramatic performance will comprise 
WILL WATCH the Bold punagict, or 
the Biack Spectre of Deal. To which will 
be added (for the last time), the last new 
pantomime, called —— Fortunatus. 
Clown, Mr. PaulHerring; Pantaloon, Mr, T. 
Blanchard; Harlequin, Mr. H. Lewis; Co- 
lumbine Madle. T. Cushnie; Louver, Mr Abel. 
Prices as usual.—Director, Mr. T. Jones; 
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